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JATHAT Gnifies Prefaces, Introduftions, and 2 


VF. longttain of begging addreſſes, an honeſt tar loves 
to, come to the point at once. Jack Sprit-ſail, our pre- 
ent hero, was born ſomewhere no doubt; but as I never 
could learn the exaft place, ſo I do not think it any con- 
| ſequence to invent one. — All I know about him before 1 
take him up is, that being from a boy very fond of climb- 
ing, his friends all thought he was deſigned for ſomething 
high And to forward his fortune, got him on board a 
man of war, where, after various turns of fate, he at length 
was rated an able ſeaman — and was univerſally allowed to 
be as brave a fellow as ever ſtept between ſtem and ſtern: 

A reputation he did not acquire without having deſerved it, 
as Rodney's glorious month of April, and many more en- 
gagements might amply teſtify — Though he never ſhrunk 
from danger, he | had however been very lucky, a and con- 
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ien ent wind and limb: was des; 
duced, like many a lad of metal, to hop upon a crutch, 
and ſolicit aſſiſtance of the benevolent paſſenger — At the 
peace Jack was paid off, and turnedadrift, butnot pennyleſs, 
tio ſay che truth, altogether, he had more money than he 
had ever known before in his life — yet not ſo much, as 
to render it impoſſible for him to have very ſpeedily dif- 
burſed it among the good-natured Venuſes of Gofþort and 
the Point, —who, to do them juſtice, are always ſo tender= 
ly diſpoſed, as ever to relieve a man from his burthen 
. embarraſſed with a load of guineas ; and whoſe charity, 
| equal active as paſbve, never ſuffers them to waſte their 
| time in mere good wiſhes, but prompts them to employ 
dhe moſt indefatigable exertions to diveſt him of every 
care — by leaving him nothing to care for. Jack's mind 
was ſet on ſeeing London, and as he had experienced the 
{kill of his old friends fo often, he was determined to ſeek for 
new ones to cure his preſent diſorder ; which the learned 
might call a plethora or ſuperabundance of caſh, a diſeaſe 


' a ſailor never chuſes to be long ſubjett to. 


lack rigs himſelf completely at Portfmouth, fore, aft 
and athwart ſhips, claps a new pair of ſhoes and three 
ſhirts in a handkerchief, takes a hearty ſhake by the hand 
of his old me ſſmates, puts his helm a weather and ſteers 
away, With a fair gale for his intended port. He met 
ec convenience of a — chaiſe or tuo, the poſt 
8 | boy 5 
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boys of which he contrived to make nobly Suck, and then 
© exulted in the ſport of flogging up their cattle himſelf. 


I.᷑t is true his manceuvres very quickly brought them into 
| | the neareſt ditch—but this was nothing to Jack, who, help- 


ing the other out, exclaimed, — © What cheer brothers: 
Nothing but a lee-lurch man, damme how fhe rolls 
No material damage occurred, and the lad had his laugh 
in turn, though he thought proper to keep it to himſelf, ag 
Jack willingly depoſited the full price for a glaſs, which 

had before been cracked in as many direthions as the ceil- 
ings of a St. Giles's lodging-houſe, and which he per- 


|  fuaded his maſter the wind had now totally demoliſhed. 


Barring this and a few other immaterial matters ariſing 
from the eccentric movements of our Tar, he arrived 
near the metropolis about ſeven in the evening.———Not- 

vithſtanding his expedition might ſeem to require reſt, well 

| uſed to do without it, and inſpired by the liquor he 
bad imbibed — he reſoled that very night ſhould not paſs 
without his attending ſome 3 of che 2 as he 
| Hiled tem. = 
He was buſtling FRIPT St. Gem Fields, when ſce- 
ing a train of hacks ſtand before a certain well-known 
| building in that quarter, he peeps at the windows, and per- 
ceiving the meritricious promenade in full Nan r, taking 
their accuſtomed round, — In he marches, calling out, 

& Avaſt my lads | If I laue not run en right 
in harbur at once.” This exclamation drew all eyes upon 
92 their Flaſhmen — the Blowing the wink, who 
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(6) 
were all ambitious of taking in the cull, whoſe profeſſion | 
and buſineſs there they eaſily gueſſed, Jack for ſome 
nme minded none of them, but gazed this way, and that 
way, and every way; now ſurveying the waiters ſerving 
out the allowance, as he humorouſly termed it — and then 
walking up to the man at the organ, whoſe nimble fingers he 
+ ſwore would ftrap a block nation well, —His obſervations 
finiſhed, he coolly fat himſelf down, bawlng for a can 
of grog : in lieu of which, as its neareſt ſubſtitute a ſhil- 
lingſworth of rum and water was brought him, though un- 
\ fortunately by putting ſugar, they had diſqualified it from 


— the honourable ticke of that beverage Jack had demanded. | 


This bowie paſſed of with a fou expreſſions of Land- 


lubber, Freſk-water Puſer, and the like. Nevertheleſs, 


it was almoſt down, before a tight going thing begged the 


| pleaſure of drinking his health. — Jack was none of thoſe 


over with a good-will, exceeded by nothing but her rea- 


who would deny a pretty girl ſuch a requeſt, and handed it 


dineſs to accept it ; — one produced another as naturally | | 
as any thing one could mention, and the laſs ſoon 


propoſed a temporary adjournment to one of thoſe con- 
venient retreats, which he ſo commodioufly behind the 


| houſe: to this he conſented, and paid his devotions very 
devoutly, I will anſwer for it, to the Cyprian deity. 
Though he had talked about a ſupper at any place he | 
choſe, and of ſpending the night with her, ſhe deemed it 
more prudent not to attempt any invaſion on his purſe juſt at 
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that period ; but make the moſt of him hereafter altoge- 
' ther ;—avhich plan would moſt incotitetlibly have met with _ 
the greateſt ſucceſs, had not two or three young fellows, 
who had lily followed them for the purpoſe of twigging 
the ſailor, rather too loudly whiſpered, * Zounds Tom, 


what a prize, this dainned fooliſh flat will find Nancy in 


duds for a month.“ 
Jack, who could not es nd this groſs re- 


mark, and who was as warm as he was generous, gave his 
nymph a rude puſh from him, graſped his cudgel, and 
gave chace to my gentlemen in a moſt violent paſſion. 
They, though three of them, did not much like his ap- 
pearance, and haſtened to join their allies in the Great 
Room, from whom they expetted a reinforcement, —— 
Jack ſtill at their heels, © Aye, aye, pray feud, but let 
me come upon your weather-bows ; if I do not ftave in 
your crazy timbers, and make you douſe your colours, 
2 Jack Sprit: ſail's @ liar, that's all.” Every thing 
was confuſion, the girls ſqualled, the men bluſſered, but 
our hero, fo ſquared his yards and trimmed his ballaſt, 
that none could cloſe with, or overthrow him. He made 
good his retreat into the fields, and might have been no 
further moleſted, had he not in/one of his flouriſhes ſhat- 
tered two of the branches of a cut chandelier ; this of 
courſe made the landlord a party againſt him — who raiſed 
az poſſe, headed by a conſtable, determined to ſecure him. 
Seeing ſuch a formidable fleet bearing down, and ſeeing 
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(8) 
too, they gained upon him faſt, he difdained to fly, and 
backing his ſails, hauled up his courſes, and waited for theme | 
After moſt emphatically thundering he would ſend the 
firſt man to David Jones who ſhould dare to approach, 
he enquired the damage, promi ſing to pay for it, if they 
| were quiet. The landlord, glad to get nd of a buſineſs 
which promiſed nothing but vexation,—as his reſolution had 
intimidated almoſt every one of his attackers, (the knight 
of the ſtaff himſelf not excepted) made the moſt extrava- 
gant demand he could juſt then think on, was thrown the 
money, and retired with his troop, leaving Jack maſter of 
— the field of battle, who, giving three cheers, reeled away. 
By this time it was dark, he wandered about uncertain as _ 
t his future deſlination for the night ; but the air, and 
bis rencountre having pretty well ſobered him, he thought 
for the preſent he would procure a birth, and take another 
| taſte of the town in the morning. He had rambled out of 
the fields towards Weſtminſter Bridge; and diſcerning a 
Valk with lights at the end of it, down he fallied,—or ra- 
ter went, (as fallied certainly means rather an egreſs 
than an ingreſs ;) there Mr. Critic, you ſee I can find out a 
Miſtake as well as yourſelf but wn is that to Jack's 
adventures p 

Noling at all; 2 i be went, and preſently 
landed at that hopeful ſeminary the Gig,——This was to 
de ſure, to uſe a wag's interpretation of Queen Anne's 
motto, ſemper eadem, or worſe and worſe Flaſh ſongs 
and Sandwich's were as plenty as peaſe in July. Jour- 
OTE 6 


199) | | 
neymen, whoſe whole incomes did not exceed between 
twenty and thirty pounds a year, or not ſo much, throw- 
ing for half crown a. toſs ; and girls enough, if equipped 
in jackets and trowſers, to have filled the complement of a 
firſt rate; but gueſs Jack's aſtoniſhment, to ſee his dear 
partner at the Dog and Duck, enter ſoon after him. Be- 
ing entirely ignorant of his ſtill hovering ſo near the ene; 
my's coaſt, (for he really imagined.he had walked a mile 
or two) he could look upon her ſecond appearance, as little 
lefs than witchcraft: And had he been a Papiſt, would 


probably have croſſed and bleſſed himſelf with the higheſt— 


energy — and moſt alarmed ſeriouſneſs. — As it was, he 
only vociferated © Snap my main yard in the flings, if 
| that damned little Cruiſer does not ſhew her flag in every 
fort.” A general flare, as before, took place — but Miſs | 


| Nancy, who preſently recognized him, gave them that kind 


of hint, which is to be expreſſed by a motion of the eyes, 


aud prepared for another trial of her dexterity, that might 


turn to a better account than. the former, — Jack, who, as 1 
have ſaid, was come tolerably to his ſenſes, and was an arch 
unlucky dog in his way, and had his ſchemes too, and in 
_ conſequence apparently eaſily ſuffered himſelf, by a few 
ſoft words and ſycophant blandiſhments, to conſent to a 
reconcihation, To ſhew it the more indubitably, he or- 
dered a ſupper, a ſwinging bowl of punch, and a bottle of 
fweet wine for his lovely little Snow, who anticipated the 
triumph ſhe rationally - enough expefted from all theſe 
mighty orders. —Every thing came, they got a oom; they 


( 1@ } Os I 
15, they 4 they laughed, they to) ed, when Jack * 


* leave to retire a moment ori an urgent occaſion 3 
but as Nancy did not ſeem in this point over complying, 
he pulls out a purſe, which throwing into her lap, he goes 
on: © Mayhap, my pretty pleaſure-boat, you are afraid 
of foul weather! if ſo, do ye fee, I will leave the cargo 
behind.” Nancy, who felt it rather hedvy, winked to 

the waiter he might let him out, the gates being now locked. 
| This was no ſooner done, than Jack looſing every fail 


to the breeze, ran right before the wind, at leaſt fix knos 


| an hour, and was ſoon fairly in the offing, nor much 
longer before completely out of any danger that might ariſe 


from a purſuit, — The girl, on Jack's not immediately -I 


returning, opened the purſe in order to diſcharge the rec- 
| Koning, and then to ſpend part of the roſt with her old 
favourites, not doubting but there was enough for both 
purpoſes, with a good booty for herſelf beſides ; but gueſs 
her mortification to find her amount of plunder, to be only 
a brace of dollars and ſeveral halfpence, which Jack had 
artfully ſlipt there, taking his gold out.— In ſhort, there 
was not even ſufficient to ſettle with the houſe, let alone 
all other conſiderations. — A volly of oaths were pre- 
ſently ſent after our ſcape-grace. The maſter ſwore it 
was all a flam, ſhe had got the ſailor's money, and wanted 
0 bilk him. — The girl retorted the abuſe with all her na- 
tive eloquence, The reſt of the motley company inter- 
fered, execrations and vociferations flew about as thick as 
| hail, — They * with one another, they fought, 
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they kicked up the devil of a duſt ; but ftill matters were 
as far from being adjuſted. as ever, — Could our Tar have 
returned undiſcovered, he could not have enjoyed a higher 
ſcene.—At length the tumult, in ſome degree, ſubſided, a 
| Dat was prevailed upon to make up the caſh, rather than 
Miſs Nancy ſhould have the politeneſs ſhewn her of 
being accommodated with a genteel lodging in a watch- 
houſe all night — and things went on in their uſual train. 
Thoſe cullies who were ambitious of a cut of a loaf al- 
ready pretty well fliced, retired with their acquaintance to 
| their lady's apartments; while thoſe of the other ſide, 
who had not been fortunate enough to pick up any of theſe 
ſaid cullies, admitted their flaſh-men, if they had any, to 
their embraces —The morning, was pretty well advanced, 
the watchman was going balf paſt four; an hour which, 
while it ſent theſe votaries of riot and diſſipation to a tem- 
porary repoſe, arouſed the ſons of honeſt induſtry to chear- 
ful labour with unclouded heads aud aftive firength. Jack 
by this time had got over the Bridge, and, in ſpite of the 
| proffers made him by ſome of the unhappy wretches who 
yet lingered about the ſtreets, had the reſolution to give 
one of the patroles a ſhilling to condutt him to bed, where 
with a conſcience void of offence, as knowing it wiſhed no 
harm to any but thoſe he deemed the natural enemies of 
| his country, and to them only for his s comtry's ke ho ; 
- quietly dropt aſleep. 


It was not the ma _ thing i in the world that Jack 
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bad got into an honeſt houſe, as otherwiſe in the morning 
he might have found ſtrong ſymptoms of a conſumption 
about his pockets: This, as it was, was not the caſe, He 
_ aroſe, and, getting ſome refreſhment, prepared to ſtart for the 
day ; though totally unknowing where, — at length he made 
up his mind to let his veſſel drive a random courſe, juſt as 
the wind might blow. This laudable ſcheme he put in 
praftice, firſt leaving above half his rhino with his hoſt, 
How the devil it happened that Jack was fo prudent, I do not 
know, I confeſs it was more than I ſhould have expetted. It 
vas about eleven o'clock when Jack got under weigh, and in 
leſs than ten minutes he found himſelf involved in a large 
crowd aſſembled round a woman who was weeping bit- 
| terly, two children clinging round her neck, and crying as 
- faſt as ſhe could for her life. Damme meſſmate, cries 
Jack to a by-ſtander, — © What is the matter ?”” —— 
« Why,” replies the other, © I think they ſay it is a ſum- 
mons affair, ſo ſhe did not appear, and they are ſeizing 
| her goods, that is all.” Jack at this inſtant ſeeing a man 
coming out of a mean looking houſe with a feather-bed on 
his back, at fight of which the woman redoubled her grief, 
' begging for God's ſake he would not deprive herſelf and chil- 
dren of one to lie on, ſtepped nimbly upto the fellow—with, 
* Avaſimy my hearty / What, overhaul the lading without 


| teave of the commanding officer ? My warrant's my of- 
 ficer,” returned the man, — 44 Stand out of the way, and 
d r ihe proce,” ſaid 


tg 


Jack, e My buſineſs is the King's war, but, war on 
Peace may Z run gunwale under, if you carry that ſaid 
bundle the ength of the tafferel.” He now brandiſhed 
his truſty friend, and ſtood right before the gangway.— 
The worthy executioner of the laws provoked at being 
thus delayed, and being moreover an Iriſhman, made ne 
other anſwer than—® Jaſus fly away with you, will 
you be after paying the debt ?” - How much ?“ cries 
Jack, briſkly feeling in his fob. “ Seven and renty | 
 thillings and coſts” — © Then fheer off to leeward in the 
turning of a capſtern, and take theſe two guineas to pay 
your duties at the devil's cuſtom-houſe.” The whole aſ- 
ſembly applauded Jack to the ſkies : The relieved widow 
was in an affecting agony of joy, (if I may be allowed the 
expreſſion) but it muſt be obſerved, that though ſeveral 
gentlemen of opulence were among rhe ſpectators, and 
joined more loudly than the reſt in Jack's praiſes, not 
one of chem had even offered the ſlighteſt comfort to the 
diſtreſſed, much leſs any pecuniary aſſiſtance. 

O! ſhame that where kind Heav'n beſtows, 
Thbe means to ſoothe another's woe; 

No tender warmth the boſom knows, 

Vntaught at pity's claim to e 
O! ill beftow'd the wealth "= ="Y 
Not the Almighty given juſt; | 
Be patient wretch, not millions ſtor'd, 
| Can fave the reptile from the duſt, . 


—— 
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There bo he lies, thou can'ſt no more, 
The lyre unheard, the minſtrel's call, 

Yet chance when Time's long reign is o'er, 

Tou'lt mounting view, the ſcorner fall. 

Away went our ſailor, with a heart as happy as \he 
had made the widow's, or indeed much more ſo, as there 
vas yet a daſh of future anxiety amidſt the joys of her pre- 
ſent deliverance, while Jack, who at leaſt followed one 
feripture maxim, * To take no care for to-morrow,” felt 
ar? exuberance of exultation at the thoughts of having 
| fo opportunely diſappointed the harpics of their prey. 
Here (if I was writing any other work than what I am, ) 
I thould give a hint or two to my betters, on the abſolute i 
neceſſity of correfting and reviſing the laws in more caſes 

than one. Heaven knows they want a gentle tap, to 
rouſe them a little, bad enough; though, as ſo many wiſer 
heads than mine have tried to do them that good office 
without effect, I am afraid they would {till continue their 
nap, nor thoroughly wake till the ay of pon diſ- 
turbs them with a vengeance ! ' 


Whip me, ſuch frm, but * tis time 
I0o change the ſcene, if not the ry me. 


Nothing abſolutely neceſſary to be recorded in this 
hiſtory occurred ll towards evening, after Jack had at- 
chieved the adventure of the feather- bed. — He got his 

dinner ſomewhere or other, but as for a wonder, he en- 
| _ humfelf 1 in FOE s matters; 3 out as he went 
| ENRICO in; 
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in; and we find him at a proper hour paying his admiſ- 
ſion money at Vauxhall.' It happened to be the maſque- 
rade night, at the firſt opening, and Jack, 

His rigging no one dare attack it, 

“Tight fore and aft, above below; 

Long quartered ſhoes, frill'd ſhirt, blue jacket, 

“ And trouſers like the driven ſnow,” 

was really taken for ſome ſpark who had thus equipped 
himſelf as a character, while his rough hewn weather- 
| beaten countenance they took for a diſguiſe ſome pale- 
faced beau might have thrown over his own feminine fea- 
tures, not dreaming that any of the lower claſſes of ſo- 
ciety would attempt making their appearance there, If 
ever Jack opened his eyes wider than uſual, it was now; and 
poured forth ſuch a torrent of ſea terms, (which being 
purely natural, muſt have eclipſed any efforts of art) 
that he was unanimouſly voted the beſt maſque in the Gar- 
dens. What is a ſailor without a doxy ? And one he muſt 
have; but, remembering his laſt night's frolic, reſolved to 
fight cautious, and reconnoitre the ground. — As he was 
doing this, he perceives a ſlim youth, in a habit ſomewhat | 
ſimilar to his own, though of rather finer materials. . 
oiced, amongſt fo many ſtrange dreſſes and uncommon 
figures, to obſerve one with which he was acquainted, he 
runs up, and with a moſt violent ſhake—expreſlive of his 
 ſatisfaftion—bawls—* Splice my main brace, ſhipmate, if 
| Tar't as glad as if I ſaw a Spaniſh Galleon right a- 
= _—_— nan 
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Read, with 1 wind abaft ! Where tan we turn in 
and knock the waſk about? Nor a fyllable of this did 
the curious repreſentative of a mariner he accoſted under- 
fand; but the manual part of the ſalutation almoſt diflo- 
cating his delicate ſhoulders, he ſqueaked out in a tone, 
he had never learned, in any forecaſtle in the world, — 
& Zounds, Sir! what do you mean? © Keethaut your 
Ars,“ (cries Jack) will you go and fee if the Purſer's 
ſerving any grog ?” To this, no return was made, but a 
ſignificant motion of contempt for the propoſer, and an 
alf · ſmotheted utterance of © Vulgar wretch. Jack pro- 
provoked, exclaims, Blow me up in a fine ſhip, if this here 
JFmackis'nt under falſe colours, Iwill rummage her papers; 
| going to lay hand on my gentleman, he called as loudly 
as he was able for help. — The company ran to the ſpot, 
enquiring the buſineſs — © Why you muſt know, gentle- 
men, ſays Jack, ſeeing a veſſel under our flag, I thought 
as how ſhe was Britiſh built and manned, ſo came along 
fide to keep company; but damme if I don't think the is 
a French ſmuggler, for ſhe don't underſtand our lingo 
at all, and ſqueaks like a puſs a catter-wauling,” — Many 
enjoyed this ſport, and urged the ſailor to make good his 
ſearch: Jack went about with great alacrity, when the 
other, to the diverſion of all preſent, entertained them with 
the ſounds of, © Spare me ! Spare me! dear Mr. Sailor? 
I am but a barber, a poor innocent barber, and never ſmug- 
60 any _ but wow and _— in wy life.” He 


(37 1 


two or three gentlemen preſent, the individual features of "Bo. 


their own hair-dreſſer, who had aftually not many hours 
before dreſſed them for that very aſſembly, he had the au- 
dacity to ſo ſoon after appear himſelf in. Their indigng- 4 
tion was now predominant ; and the ſailor was deſired to 


kick his counterfeit likeneſs out of the gardens. 


This performed, he ſtrolled about again, and at length 
wich much puzzling, picked up a girl to his mind, whom 
he inſiſted on treating with a ſupper in one of the alcoves: 
had the girl known how well one of her ſiſterhood had 
fared the preceding, evening perhaps ſhe might have thought 
a ſupper with Jack rather a dangerous thing; but to do him 
juſtice, he now meant nothing leſs than to repeat the ſame 


The wine ſoon. mellowed him into that careleſs good 


humour for which our ſeamen are ſo remarkable; and, 
with his laſs on his knee, and his bottle in his hand, be 
highly amuſed the remaining maſques with the following 
ſong, ſung with much OX and with no deſpicable voice. 
N G 
WH EN E'ER claim'disour ſervice by Britain in arms; 
| Lads, we ſtand by our guns, with a hearty good will ; 
But 1n peace let us ſtand by her daughter's bright charms, 
And the bumper of pleaſure triumphantly fill, 
| CHORUS, 
May long proſper her navies, long flouriſh. her fair, 
ene 1 2 
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Not a danger we ſhrink from, tho” cannons may roar, 
I To preſerve your enjoyments we hazard our lives; 
Then furely the ſailor return'd to the ſhore, | 
Has a right to the thanks of, maids, widows, and wives. 
May long proſper our navies, long flouriſh our fair, 
Is the toaſt that I drink, ſo your glaſſes prepare. 
Ah! how boldly in battle we charge on the foe, 
Let the Dutchmen, the Frenchmen, Hiſpania all tell; 
On a cruiſe in love's harbour when ardent we go, 
Say who boxes the compaſs my laſſes ſo well? 
May long proſper our navies, long flouriſh our fair, 
Is the toaſ} that I drink, ſo your glaſſes prepare. 
Be our ſtateſmen all honeſt, commanders all brave, 
Let ache nymphs on our labours beſtow the ſweet ſmile ; 
Shall Old England e'er fall while a Sailor can fave ? 
No, no, never! cries Neptune, the guard of our iſle. 
May long proſper our navies, long flouriſh our fair, 
Is the toaſt that I drink, ſo your glaſſes prepare. 


Jack was encored, you may be ſure, and as all hands 
' ſeemed now to be leaving the coaſt, or in other words, re- 
uUring from the ſcene of ation, as indeed it was high time, 
not a bottle of wine being to be got for love or money, 
and ſo fierce / were the attacks made on hams, chickens, 
| xongues, jellies, &c. that a man might have expected to 
have met with proviſions in the defarts of Arabia, as at 
| preſent in Vauxhall Gardens: — Jack, I fay, ſheered off 

amongſt the reſt, and was ccndutted by his paramour to 
| i ; When I have * der aſſert, he proved 


himſelf 


1 

himſelf a man, not liable to promiſe more than he could 
perform, as he rig d out his boom in a ſeaman-like man- 
ner; and as his ſong expreſſes, boxt his — to a hair, 
let Sally ſhift as ſhe would. 

Whether the more than common ſhate of amorous bliſs 
he had given her had, in a great meaſure, overcome moſt 
of the mercenary parts of her diſpoſition, or whether ſhe had 
ſtudied his temper ſo well as to know, leaving it to him- 
ſelf, was the moſt likely method of getting more than ſhe 
could, even with her convenient conſcience have pre- 
ſumed to have aſked, — I know not, certain it is, if the 
laſt conſideration was her motive, ſhe gained her point, 
for on her faying, © What you pleaſe my jolly failor,” 
he pulled out a whole handful of gold and filver together, 
and with a true unthinking toſs, jerked them on the table, 
with —*< Say you ſo, my little frigate, then damme if 1 
don't pay for the ſtate cabbin, and rig you out fit to 
hoift a commodore's broad pennant ; befides d'ye ſee, if fo 
be you like to let me take you in tow, we will cruize 
in company through theſe damned London ſeas, for I 
cannot ſay as how I know the ſoundings over well; and 
mayhap I may run aground,” | 
Sally, who could not have poſſibly deſired any thing 
better, readily agreed to pilot him through, and propoſed 
going at night to the Haymarket theatre, after ſhe had been 
to get a few flaſk-colours, as Jack termed them ; he would 
not be left behind, and accompanied her to two or three 
bop: hops in the neighbourhood, as Sall preferred them to 


7 . 
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any other, judiciouſly conceiving, that her old very good 
friends aud acquaintances might afford her better bargains ” 
than a ſtranger. Nothing of conſequence intervened, ex- 
cept that Jack's money went as freely as it was given, and 
that he obſerved, on ſeeing the quantities of plate, and 
other valuables in the windows, + That they had tranſ- 
ported half Mexico to Old England.” He bought in- 
deed a pair of filver buckles, much about the ſize of a 
middling ſaucer, with which he was ſo pleaſed, that his 
feet were the principal objefis of his attention, till they re- 
turned to Sall's apartments, where he took care to ſtand the 


them want a drop of the good creature after it,—— The 
hours moved on, Sall was for going early to get places in the 
| firſt row of the tw ling gallery, —and Jack was under the 
white ſerjeant's dixection, as all the bearings and diſtances 
were much better own to her than himſelf, — By her 
aſſiſtance they got ſafe to the door of Mr. Coleman's 
money-trap, and mixed among the crowd bent on the ſame er- 
rand as themſelves; they had not ſtood long before—two 
or three prigs, dreſſed in the extremity of macaroniſm, with 
not a hair amiſs about them; and looking in ſhort, as 
if they had juſt iſſued from a band-box, took it into their 
heads to run their fun upon our couple. And while one 
ſays, ** Look Ned, at the ſailor and his moll! another aſks 
Jack, „How long it was fince he got the laſt dozen?“ 
Jack would have had recourſe to his uſual argument, that 

of knocking the aggreſſor down without further ceremony; 
N 3 


treat of a dinner; and ſhe took care ſhe ſhould not let | 


T7853 
but turning round, 2 more comical thought occurred 4 
two young chimney- ſweepers at ſome little diſtance were 
eying the company with a wiſhful look, as if wiſhing they 
could afford to go in. —Jack makes up to them, © Harkye 


you devil's couſins, cries he, ſhould you like to ſee the 


| ſhew?” — . Ay maſter, well enough; but who will give 

us the money?“ — J will,” returns Jack, Here it is, 
only mind and obey fignals.” The lads promiſed, and 
in about two minutes the heroes of the ſut-bag, had buſt- 


led in the midſt of the anxious aſſembly, who all made 


| way for them; they drove up directly to the three wits, 


who, being hemmed in, could not readily get off, and 


their light culoured cloaths, and ſcented linen, were ſoon 


in a fine condition; the poor things ſqualled like ſo many 
fuck guinea-pigs, while Jack kept on, Avaſt there, 


ſcaldings — my boys, ſealdings, bear away upon the other 


| tack, bear away my lads.” The rough exclamations of 
Jack, the ſcreaming of the women, and the diſtreſs of the 


mac's, formed a ſcene as ludicrous as any they could ex- 
pelt to meet with within doors, though the entertainment 
of the evening were, an humorous comedy, followed by 
a pantomine. At length the doors were opened, each 
impatient ſoul ruſhed in, Jack and Sall puſhed on with the 
| beſt of them, cauſing many a hearty laugh, as he bauled 
| —+ You forward there, forecaſtle hands, ahoy — ſet your 
| ſpritfail, dip her bows under, zounds make fail a-head.” — 


They got a good ſeat, and things very tolerably quiet for 


ſome time, — Indeed, he was ſomewhat mortified that he 


* 


„ 


could 
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could not make the roſin merchants, (as he ſliled the band) 
play, Blow bigh, blow low ; but as ſoon as they had done, 
he undertook to make amends for their obſtinacy, and 


chanted it himſelf, to the no ſmall diverſion of many, 


a lover tells his miſtreſs he would marry her, ſhould her 
father even cut her off with a ſhillling, Jack got up, and 
filling his tumbler from his bottle (both of which they had 
had the precaution to bring with them) calls out with the 
| lungs of a ſenator, * That's right my Trojan, damme, I 
like you now, here goes to you and Mis, there fair wea - 
tler in your trip, I fay.''——The attors opt, and could 
not forbear ſmiling, which was returned on the part of the | 
houſe, by repeated ſhouts of laughter, and * well done 
failor,” — © well done Jack, go it again my boy,” and 
the like, iſſuing from a hundred mouths in the galleries at 
once. In the laſt act, when the old man is reconciled, and 
joins the hands of the faithful pair, he again opens his 
pipes with, Ha, old Dad, Spunk yet, fink me, If ever 
you come on board the Dreadnaught, aſt for Tack Sprit- 
fail, and a bucket of grog, my old cock of the game.” 


In the entertainment, hg ſeemed to have no very great 
opinion of Harlequin, and when the audience applauded 
one of his jumps, he ſwore it was nothing to a boy's ſtand- 
ing upon his head upon the main top-gallant royal truck ; 
and here, I believe, wy readers will agree, Jack was not 
much | in che wrong. 
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The performance over, they got out as well as they 
could, and Sall and he renewed the ſcenes of the former 
night, with little alteration, for Jack was too high · mettled 
to be run a by any one engagement. —“ Treat me to 


No matter een they did 'till they got there -in they are.— 
Here Jack ſeem'd much more at home than he had been yet, 
the ſlack rope, he owned, was quite the thing ; and Young 
Aſtley he ſwore was ſo neat a lad, it was a d—n'd ſhame they 
had not made him a failor—he would fain have tried his 
{kill on the tight- rope, declaring he had ſtood on the topſail- 
yard in a ſtorm. Of the learned pig, he obſerved — he 
Vas like what the Negroes faid of the monkies: © They 
could ſpeak if they would.” The horſes, in his opinion, 
and I dare ſay in the opinions of many more, were as 
cunning as their riders—and the ſinging ſeemed more ſuited 
to his taſte, by far, than that of the theatre, — Whether 
this is meant as a compliment or not, let the ſons of pene» 
tration find out. When he ſaw the men let down the large 
cluſter of lights in tbe middle of the amphitheatre, he called 
out, Lower away there, lower away; and when they _ 
had done, Haul tort the halliards, belay all that my 
boys.” — Theſe remarks had their uſual effect, Jack's pre- 
ſence never failed to prove a ſource of mirth ; and when- 
ever by made his appearance at any place of public amuſe. | 
ment, it has been already ſeen, he always made himſelf of 


as much conſequence as any of the performers 


The ſucceeding night he viſited the — Circus,— - 
Hs uſual wituciſms palled, which i it would be tireſome to — 
| repeat, | 


„ 
repeat. Sall kept cloſe to him, and every hour leffenetl 
the luggage of his caſh, like Æ ſop and his baſket of bread, 
The next day to this, Sall propoſed an excurſion to 
White Conduit-houſe and Sadler's Well's. They firſd 
went to the former and eat hot rolls, the ſize of ginger- 
bread-nuts, with pats of butter the dimenſions of half a 
crown ; Jack ſwore, if he had the purſer (the name he 
| Choſe to give the proprietor) on board, he would be the 
| Grit to fign a Round Robin againſt him; and that he ought 
to be flabber gefled for ſerving out ſuch a damned flingy 
meſs.—It was now the hour to get to the Wells as faſt as 


they could, Jack liked matters here amazingly, their poſt - | 


was the one ſhilling, the diviſions there of the gallery into 


ſeparate ſeats pleaſed him much; he declared he never faw g, 
Inugger births in his life — and when he was told another 


| ſixpence to this ticket would purchaſe him a pint of wan: | 


« Chear up the top-gallant-lifts of my heart,” cries he, 


« If I would not put to ſea under this captain all wea- 
thers.” Nor was he leſs in good humour the whole 
night. The liule devil, and all the reſt of the devils, as 
he aſſerted all the tumblers muſt be — met with his hearty 
approbation In a ſea-ſong, he could not help joining the 
chorus, full as luſtily as any on the ſtage, and having a 
good ear, with a decent voice, as has been hinted, he ra- 
ther added to, than diminiſhed from its effetts. 
| When they broke up, Sall would have had a coach, 
but it being a moonlight, Jack was for marching on his 
*. 
| | To 
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ta ths Sall at length conſented. They had procured ita 
and were again proceeding Jack by this time not ſteer- 
ing over ſteadily — when a watchman, a few paces before 
them, very OY breaks his lanthorn againſt the 
neareſt lamp-poſt, and cooily wheeling round, accuſes 
Jack with the damage. It“ is needleſs to exprefs Jack's 
| paſſion or aſtoniſhment, he preſently diſengaged himſelf; 
but the all- powerful rattle produced ſo immediate and nu- 
merous a ſuccour, that, by the advice of Sall, Jack ſub- 
mitted, not without murmuring, 992 had mann d. ſhip 
damn d quick.” 
| Away they went to the watch-houſe, where 3 ; 
being made, it was at leaſt two to one againſt poor Truth, 
which was all the ſailor had for it. Furſt, the watchman was 
among his friends, Jack was not. Secondly, it would 
have been petty treaſon to have ſettled the matter withoud 
drinking, and abſolutely high treaſon to have paid for it 
out of their own pockets. Thus the conſtable of the night, 
though in his conſcience he believed Jack innocent, could 
not without flying in the face of cuſtom immemorial, but 
be on the complainant's fide ; ** but as (ſays he) © Mr. 
Watchman, he ſeems a good fort of a genius, let him pay 5 
for the lanthorn, order in ſome Sir John Barley-corn, and 
there's an end.” Sally, who for more reaſons than there 

| any occaſion to mention here, had not the greateſt de- 

fire imaginable to appear before the juſtice in the morn- 
ing, and who was detained, as an accomplice, — jogged, 


and whiſpered Jack to comply; ſhe might have done ſo 
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to little purpoſe, as Jack was pretty much in the ſullens, 
had not the conſtable, who ſaw his man, exclaimed, * W hat 
a jovial ſailor afraid to treat a man with a pot of beer!“ 
& That's a lye!” cries Jack, „ I'll pay for a dozen, but 
howſomever, damme if I douſs'd that there glim.” The 
beer was brought, they drank together till ſix vo'clock 
came on —— the worthy conſtable reſigned his fate 
— and Sall and her Tar fallied forth into the fireet, Sall, 
glad it was no worſe, and Jack thinking them a jolly crew _ 
enough ; but ſwearing the hero of the lanthorn, © was 
little better than a falſe light to 4 — into the ene- 
mies port. = 
| The day following proved Sunday — and nothing would 
do for Sall but ſhewing her new rigging amidſt the ſmarts 
in the Park. Jack got a clean ſhirt and trowſers, bruſhed 
up his new-purchaſed buckles, and thought himſelf as great 
a beau as any there. When they got to the Mall, «+ Daſh 
my cap, goes Jack, What a large quarter deck . 
He greatly . the number of fine girls, apprentices 


and journey-women of mulliners, mantua-makers, &c. 
ho, confined all the week, reſort there on the ſeventh 


day, to ſhew their legs and ſwallow the duſt, in droves 
as numerous as Lincolnſhire geeſe, or Norfolk turkies. 
+ Unfortunately for the ſhewy groupe, a ſmart ſhower of rain 
began to fall, a thouſand umbrellas were unfurl'd in an 
inſtant ; now every body knows, that in a heavy ſhower, 
| attended by a ſquall of wind, an umbrella requires no 


| fall ſhare of addreſs to manage it with becoming dexte- 


1 


3 as it could not be — every one accommas- . 
dated with their convenience, was poſſeſſed of this ad- 
dreſs, —amongſt ſo many, it was highly probable no ſmall 
confuſion would enſue, © Smoke the awnings,” cries 
Jack. Juſt as he ſpoke, a tall meagre fellow before him, 
accoſts a fat ſquab of a woman, ſcarce four feet perpen- 
dicular, — with Zounds, Madam, you have thruſt your 
umbrella in my eyes.” —As ſhe was turning about to make 
: an apology, ſhe was herſelf nearly knocked down by a fe- 
male amazon in a riding-habit, who, in attempting to cloſe 
her's, had let it fall right upon that of the ſhort lady.— 
The ſtorm ceas'd, but ſuch a joſtling, ſuch entangling— 
ſuch — © Dear ma'am, you have got me faſt,” —* Good 
Sir, you have caught me I believe, * Pray Miſs give me- | 
| leave to diſengage myſelf,” and the like; that Jack way 
in a continual roar the whole time, in which Sall join'd, 
to the no ſmall mortification, and further embarraſſmentg, 
of the already ſufficiently perplexed Beaux and Belles 

| They had got through the Park, and were in full ſwing 
for Chelſea, to eat buns ; they loaded a pocket handkerchief 

with as many as it would hold, and kept on for the Col- 
lege — Jack was pleas'd to ſe e a retreat for the infirm army of 
veteran and wounded ſoldiers; but his notions of naval ſu- 
periority inclined him to aſſert, it was no more equal to 
che far-famed Hoſpital at Greenwich, than -a red coat was 
to a blue jacket, or than all the Alexanders in the uni. 
verſe were to an Admiral Rodney or a Barrington.— Sal 
5 conded him we need not doubt. — wa 
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mot a thouſand miles off, — In they went, and a liberal pos 
tation of ale helped to waſh down the more ſolid contents | 
of the handkerchief aforeſaid. 

On walking afterwards by the water fide, *© Sink 
me, ſays Jack, „ at home to a peg,” a boat he 
would have, and a boat he ſoon procur'd the waters 
man prov'd an old ſeaman, who had taken to this occu- 
pation s ſmacking ſomething of his former one. Jack 
doffs his jacket, and aſſiſts in rowing, while Sall fat in 
| Rate aſtern. They had not proceeded far before they ob- 
- derveda pleaſure boat in diſtreſs ; for one man-milliner, two 
tay lors, and three haberdaſhers of ſmall wares, having taken 
it into their heads to treat their ſweethearts with an ac« 
| quatic excurſion — to bew their {kill and magnanimous 
courage of heart, they had hired a failing veſſel to theme 
delves — though each of them inwardly ſhudder'd at the 
danger they had ran themſelves into, as the water was 
| . rough, and their knowledge only of their own manufac- 
' turing. In this dilemma, (in order to keep up their hearts) 
they had recourſe to more bottled beer, &c. than would 
| have been conſiſtent with even one acquainted with the 
| buſine(s they had undertaken, When Jack and his com- 
panions came up with them, they were indeed in imme- 
diate danger of overſetting, and the ſcreams of the girls 
with their ſituation, would not have rendered this part o 
the ſtory a ſubj ect for laughter, had not the behaviour of 
theſe ſelf-created failors moſt ſtrongly provoked it. — Of 
| ethe two, they Ts 5 gs 
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than the women. © O Tom Buckram!” (ſays one with 
folded hands and rueful phiz) © that I had never taken 
meaſure of this day,” Ah! Neddy Twiſt, Neddy Twill,” 
(replies his triend) * never will I cut out ſuch a piece of 
| Cth again while I live.” — O plague take our magni- 
mouſety. (cry'd one of the haberdaſhers) © if ever | live 
to ſell a penn'orth of pins again, catch me here if you can. 
But while they thus condoled their own miſhap, their gal- 
lanlry led them to leave their-charmers to comfort then 
 felves as well as they could. Not fo with Jack—he ſtept on 
board, ſnatch'd the helm, with © Chear up my little laſſeg 
only a pleaſant breeze, fine ſailing. while the other ran 
forward and ſoon recover'd her into proper trim. — How- 
ever the poor fellows misfortunes were not to end here, 


| fora large Newfoundland dog, belonging to Jack's water- | 


man, and who had that day pretty well rolled himſelf in 
the mud, follow'd his maſter, and ſhaking himſelf about 
at no ſmall rate, ſo ſprinkled a deluge of dirty water upon 
| their filk ſtockings and Nankeen breeches, that the pretty 
Jeſſamines were in as bad a plight as ever; nor would 
it have been the eafieit matter to have determined, whe- 
ther the damage of their clothes, or the danger of their 
exiſtence, had produc'd the more poignant exclamations of 
GiſtreG, At length, they were all ſafely landed. Jack 


ſcorning to take any compenſation for his good offices, and 


2 contenting himſelf with recommending his companion. The i 
girls pouted extremely at this adventure of their dearies,— 
and I queſtion whether from this unlucky incident, the 

| wry . 
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| pablic might not be difappointed of reading a flaming 
_ rereſting, important, and conſequential intelligence. Yef- 
terday were married Meſſrs. Tuiſt and Buckram, two 
eminent journeymen taylors, to the Miffes Needles, co= 
heirefſes to the late Nathamel Needle, with fortunes of 
tfty pounds each : After the ceremony, the new married 
| fair ſet of in a hackney-coach for St. Helena Tra- gardena. 
2 took _ of them, you his fare, and went 10M6 


pablo of diſplaying fon Ste of colds oy de done 
a day or two ago; but a conſiderable fam yet remained 
In the landlord's hands we have before ſpoken of, undes 
the title of the honeft man, and even if that had not bees 
| the caſe, I'll anſwer for it, it would not have difturb'd 
Jack's philoſophy, as nothing ſhort of drying up the oceany = 
was capable of performing that taſk, and he would ftilh 
have ſung as he did now, with the fame alert chontumety | 
. F 


Then why ſhould we fret after riches 


Or any ſuch glittenng toys; 0 
a A light heart and a thin pair of breeche, 
Wil go through the world my brave boys? 


The next morning they went in purſuit of the remaindFy 


A Jack's finances, I fay they, as Sall having undertaken _ 


| to fleer the veſſel through, would by no means prove worſe | 
than her word —at leaſt while there was any lading on 
board. The landlord acknowledg'd the receipt of what | 


( 
Jack demanded, it was paid him, and Jack calling hint 
an honeſt cock, order'd him to make a bowl of rambo, as 


they would not part with dry lips. It was brought, and 
Sall better pleas'd than ever, was quite upon the high 
ropes ; nothing would go down but a dance, and the 
| landlord, who was a merry foul himſelf, and had no ob- 
jection to encourage the ſale of his liquor, — ſent out for 
2 n ge who, _ nd one wh * 


deing accuſtomed to the hn * Kod it 18 = 
with inexpreſſible agility, and though Mr, Gallini might 
perhaps have perceived reaſon to blame ſome part of theis 
 exertions—none of his ſcholars, I will venture a cool hun» 


proſpett of getting; and Jack — why a failor you know 

d never ſo happy as when he is ſpending — fo that all 

parties enjoy'd their wiſhes. The dance over, the rumd 
came in, Sall, at Jack's requell, —_ xy = 


"wp 
s ON G. 
| A flor lad firt won my heart, 
Oh, they are the boys of ſpirit 3 
Each jovial tar devoid of ar, 
\ 'Tis honour they inherit. 


When firſt blue jacket met my eyes, 
I liF'd the pleaſing fight; 


J 
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Wich oaken towel in his hand, 


My jolly Jack Tar came; 


| Rich from the Eaſt Indian land, 


Ben Capſtern was his name. 


He ſaw me at my mother's doo 


A ſpinning in the ſhade ; | 
The very day he came on ſhore, 
And I was then a maid, 


But ſoon alas, his tender tales, 


O'ercame my virgin fears ; 


And Ben hoiſted his gallant fails, | 


His main-maſt boldly rears. 


And 1, too late, found to my coft, 


His vows are like the wind, 


For ere I married was, I loſt 


Soon big with child did prove, 


Outrageous grew my mam and dad; 


And curs'd my fooliſh love. 


| Their frowns 1 could no longer bear, 


With linle money and leb clothes, 


1 ſtole from them away, 


One evening when the coaſt was cler, 


It being market- day. 


I up to London came; 


Joftead of friends, I found all foes, 


A my ſhame, 


| Neceſſity; - 


{ 33 ) 
Neceſſity drove me to aft, 
What was againſt my will; 
You may believe, it is a fat, 
My preſent wants to fill. 
At length experienc'd I became, 
In proſtitution's trade; 


And now I do not bluſh to name, 
What would ſhock any maid. | 


And faith ſhe was as good as her word ; the ſong being | 
| ended, it was followed by a toaſt, which I am fully convin- 
| ced would ſtrike every modeſt female with horror. Sprite 
fail paid particular attention to Sall's ditty, The toaſt being 
duly honoured with tarpaulin notice, it had like to have 
cauſed a fray ; for mine hoſt, having at that inſtance ſome 
| eruplesof modeſty, if he had none of conſcience; abſolute- 
dy refuſed to join chorus, Sall gave the liquor a genteel 
| cant into his face, rapping out a terrible blaſphemous oath, 
ſwore it was too good to waſh a mouth ſo ill hung, for hia 
was not worth a 6 : Jack began to reſent the 
 effront, declaring it was impudent not to follow a lady's ex- 
ample, eſpecially when it was well known every man loves 
in his heart, what Sall iſſued from her lips. —Boniface was 
obliged to comply, the toaſt having circulated, the glaſs went 
round pretty freely Avaſt my little frigate, (cries Jack} 
did you not tell me in your ſong, your firſt regular en- 
gagements was with my old friend Ben Capſtern, and that 
you was obliged to ſtrike, honeſt Ben having boarded your 
 _  *abbin? — Split my boom now, but you could not 


( 4 


Have ſurrendered to a more gallant commander; Ben and I 
were meſſmates, he was a hearty boy Sall, what have you 
done with him? — Lower my topſails ſooner than forget 
Ben Capſtern, I well remember when laſt we failed to the 
relief of the heroic Elhot, on his invincible rock, dd 

ill winded voyage we had, and return 'd home * ab 
ter a year $ unprofitable cruize. 


Jack loudly vociferated to know what had got his for- 
mer companion in vain, Sall ſtrove to convince him the 
could not tell. The firength, or rather the enormous 
quantity of the liquor Sprit-ſail had drank began to operate, 
and he fell ſenſeleſs from his ſeat under the table. As for 
Boniface, the liquor took ſome effect upon him; for his 
- youthful paſſions begun to reign triumphant over his ſmalb 

ſhare of reaſon, and Sall being a tempting morſe!, the land- 
lord ſoon found himſelf very amorouſly inclined. The 
ſame power which elevated Boniface's fpirits, perhaps 
| wooed Sall into a complying mood; the door was made 
faſt, and the facetious landlord took a fwing i in Sprit-ſail's 
| hammock. I muſt queſtion if their voyage was pleaſant, 
for the hoſteſs having ſmelt a rat, as the ſaying is, ſoos 
began to blow a bitter blaſt ; the ſtorm encreaſing, the 
hoſt was oblig'd to leave his cabbin after a very ſhort and 
unſucceGful cruize in the port of pleaſure. The enraged 
wife burſt open the door and diſcovered in her huſband a 
ſcene ſhe had not ſeen for many a long day paſt. ——Sall 


Vas not permitted to eſcape, for the wife tore her clothes, 


: . &c. and gave der 3 85 Nn, Sall play d 


vouy 


. 
way likewiſe, During the conteſt Sprit-ſail awoke. Stare 
my ribs ma'am, but you don't do ſo, who gave your captain 


orders to fire, as for your purl-bitter commander he and I 


will have a broadſide, cheer up my lads, put your guns in 
order, and prepare for battle, I ſay here goes, and with 
an agility peculiar to the main-malt tribes made a ſpring 
| and with one blow levell'd the landlord with the floor 
The wife no ſooner ſaw her help- mate s diſaſter than ſhe 
forgot her own wrongs, and flew to the relief of the van- 
quiſhed, and, without preface, or ceremony, began to ſcratch 
the face of the ſailor and pull his hair. Tear my trowſery, 
cries Jack, but you are an enemy too: What begin the 

fight before you either hoiſt your colours or throw out 
| Ggnals, burſt my guns, but you are a rum commander, and 
| but little acquainted with aquatic manucevres or nautical 
diſcipline. * Sall took ſhelter under Sprit-ſail's fort : the 
landlord quietly retired. —The clouds cleared up, the wife 
begun to vent her indignation on the author; Sall being 
| accuſed did not agree with her convoy's notion, matters 
foon became explained. Cloſe my port-holes, if what you 
fay is true, if I don't give that little Jezebel frigate a ſmart 
drefling before I ſheer off—nor was he worſe than his 
word ; for being fully convinced of his pilot's incontinence 
he caught hold of a ſwitch that ſtood in the corner, and laid 
on very luſtily. Sall fought in return, but the injured land- 
lady ſoon ended the conteſt by turning the harlot out of 


doors, and threatning to nd toy, a a conſiabla, if he did 5 
not quietly _— HA 


Sprit-ſail 


„F 


 Sprie-fal freſh primed his ſpirits with Se more grog, 
und ſet fail for Shadwell Dock; but unfortunately he was 
-hailed by one of St. Catherine's pleaſure · boats, and after 
a few friendly ſalutes, he was convoy'd into a gin- ſhop, 
| Where they were met by ſome more of the tribe, and while 
Jack was all attention to their ſlang diſcourſe, they all very 
friendly eaſed Jack of his purſe, leaving him to ſettle the 
reckoning withayt ſixpence in caſh to pay it —A brother 
Tar opportunely came to his relief, the demand was ſettled 
and Jack went on board anging the following Song: : 


| ” o NG. 
COME my lads to the ocean let's gang, 
Por ſince now that war is declar'd: 
Menbene we will dreſs, and the Dons we will Fang, 
And ſhew them that we are prepar d. 


| Now if our enemies dare us to fight, 
And think for to take by ſurprize; 
Our well-manu'd fleet, what can equal the fight ? 


The mariner eager he plies, 


Gronct i is the King, whoſe commands we obey, 
With ready and hearty good will ; 

*Tis honour that calls and we cannot flay, 

With riches our pockets we'll fill, 

When prizes we take, then pocket the gold, 
We'll ſpend it ſo free when on ſhore ; 
Ho pleaſant the life of a failor fo bold; 
A dtm lubber is nought but a boar, 
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The man that can't fight when his „ 
Her wrongs to defend and her cauſe ; 

Beneath this ſtrong arm do her enemies fall, 
Unworthy her ſhelt'ring laws. 


Then come my bold Britons let's haſten away, 
And ſcourge all our foes on their coaſt; 
Triumphant our navy ſhall conquer that day: 

*Tis Rodney's her pride and her boaſt, 


With Elliot intrepid, on Gibraltar's firm rock, 
Such ſons are the pride of our ifle ; 

Undaunted they braved the foreigners ſhock, 
And threw them hot balls to begwle. _ 


Such was the ſong of Sprit-ſail to his meſſmates, when 
they were paying their reſpeRts to the heart-cheering grog. 

Jack's ſource of ſupply being entirely exhauſted, his ne- 
found friend got him a birth on board the ſame ſhip, and 
in a few days they failed from Blackwall for the Eaſt In- 
dies; from whence moſt probably they will return laden 
wich wealth, 


a 2 e W-6 


WHEN my money was gone that I gain'd in the wars, 
And my doxy began for to frown ; 
Wick conqueſt my brows for to crown; 


( 98 ) 
My ſub{lince being ſpent, to the fea I teturn'd, 
With ardour my boſom did glow, 
Three days we were out, when a fail we diſcern'd, 
Preparing to ſtrike a hard blow. 
A Spaniard ſhe was, from Cadiz ſhe came, 
To a French port the veſſel was bound ; 
And laden with dollars, St. Phillip her name, 
Ah! rich was the prize that we found, 
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JACK $Fk17-SALL" 
FLOWING CAN. 


8 ON G.—Sung by Mr. IxcEDOx. 


H E dauntleſs Sailor leaves his home, 
Each ſofter joy and eaſe; 
To diſtant climes he loves to roam, 
Nor dreads the boiſt'rous ſeas. 
His heart with hope of vict'ry gay, 
Scorns from the foe to run; 
In battle terrors melt away, 
As ſnow before the ſun. 
Though all the nations of the world, 
Britannia's flag would lower, 
| Het banners ſtill ſhall wave unfurl'd, 
© And dare their haughty pow'r. © 
But ſee Bellona ſheathes her ſword, 
 Huſh'd is the angry main; | 
I The cannon's roar no more is heard, 
Sweet peace reſumes her reign. . 
He haſtes unto his native ſhore, 1 
Where dwell ſweet joy and reſt ; | 
His lovely Suſan ſmiles implore, 
— — To crown and make him bleſt : 85 


| CRMs - 
Naw all the toils and dangers paſt, 
And Suſan's love remains, 
The honeſt Tar is bleſt at laſt, 
Her ſmiles reward his pains. 


' SONG —Sequel io jor Jack, I Mr. Movtn3. 


WHEN laſt honeſt Jack of whoſe fate I now ſing, 

For he ne er refus'd for his country and king 

| To fight, for no lubber was he; 

To hand, reef, and ſleer, and bouſe every thing tight, 
Full well did he know every inch, | 

Tho? the top-lifis of ſailors the tempeſt ſhould ſmite, 
Jack never was know for to flinch. T 

Tho' the top-lifts, &c. 

Aloft from the maſt- head one day he eſpy'd | 

Seven fail, which appear'd to his view, 

Clear the decks, ſpunge the guns, was inſlantly cry'd , 

| And each to his lation then flew; 9 

They fought until moſt of their fellows were lain | 
And ſilenc'd was every gun, 

Twas then that old Engliſh valour was vain, 

For by numbers, alas! they're undone. 


Yet think not bold Jack, tho' by conqueſt diſinay d, 
Could tamely ſubmit to his fate, 
When his country he found he no © ogy ſerve, 


Looking wad he aldeels'd thus chr mate: 5 
What! 


4444 
What's life, d'ye fee, when our liberty's gone, 
Much nobler it were for to die, | 8 
So now for old Davy, then plung'd in the main, 
E'en the cherub above heav'd a ſigh. 
A SAILOR life's a pleaſant life, 
He freely roams from ſhore to ſhore : 
In every port he finds a wife; 
What can a ſailor wiſh for more. 
To him the world her charms diſplay, 
He views all nature's choiceſt ſtorm, 
And vent'ring on the ſtormy ſeas, 
Her various beauties he explores. 
Then weigh your anchor, bend your ſails; 
1 wind blows aft with pleaſant gales ; 
Keep helm a- mid ſhips, thus remain, 
Our port, brave boys, we ſoon 2 gain, 


A ſailor's life's a happy life, 

Our hearts are free from pain or fear; 
We harbour no ill-will, or ſtrife, 
But merrily our courſe we ſteer: 

If winds blow croſs, or ſtorms ariſe, 

We to our well-known {kill reſort ; 
The danger boldly we defpile, - 

And all's forgot when we're in 
Then cach man has his pretty laſs, 

* our time we paſs; 

| D 3 
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Our hours with mirth and joy are crown'd, 
And cheerfully the glaſs goes round. 
A ſailor's life's a glorious life, 
In danger's field he toils for fame ; 
With threat'ning war's alarms are rife, 
His matchleſs deeds his worth proclaim ; 2 
Vndaunted he the foe purſues. 


His matchleſs deeds his worth proclaim! | 


The blood-ſtain'd deck he fearleſs views, 
Amid the flock of charging hoſts. 
By him, Britannia's fame to raiſe, 
And prove her miſtreſs of the ſeas; 
Deſlruction on her foes is hurl'd, 
He bears her thunder o'er the world. 


IAM a briſk and fprighuly lad, 

But juſt come home from ſea, Sir; 

Of all the lives I ever led, 
A failor's life for me, Sir, 


Whilſt the boaiſwain pipes all hands, 


. 8 0 N G—Smg by Mrs. Jonas, i in the Spoilt Child, 


With yeo, yeo, yeo, yeo, yeo, Sir. | 


What girl but loves the merry tar, 
We deer the ocean roam, Sir: 
In ev'ry elime we find a port, 

In ev'ry port a home, Sir, 


2 yeo, &c, 


But 


(4) 
But when our country's foes are nigh, = 
Each haſtens to his gun, Sir; 
We make the boaſting Frenchman fly, 
| And bang the haughty Don, Sir. 
| Yeo, yeo, &c. 
Our foes fubdu'd—once more on hoe, 
We ſpend our caſh with glee, Sir, 
And when all's gone, we drown our care 
OE IN Sir. 
Veo, yeo, &c, 83 
„ 
Sung by Mr. PALMs a, and Mrs. Roads in lnele 
| and Varico. | 


, 5 Mr. PaINER. 
O, SAY, fimple maid, hs ws Gi ay bs 
Of all the rude dangers in crofling the ocean 
When winds whiſtle ſhrilly, ah! won't they remind you, | 
To figh with regret for the grot left behind you, 


Mrs. KENBII. : 
Ah, no, I could follow, and fail the world over, 
Nor think of my grot when I look at my lover! 
The winds which blow round us, your arms formy pillow, 
Will lull us to ſleep, whilſt we're * by each billo r. 


Born. 

O, ſay then, my true love, wa. 1 
Nor ſhrink from the tempeſt, nor dread the big thunder 3 
Whilſt conſtant, we'll laugh at all changes of wenther, 
UV 


SONG. 


(44) 
SON G—By Mr, DiBpiN. 
ITWAS in the good ſhip Rover 
I fail'd the world around, 
And for three years and over, 
I ne'er touch'd Britiſh ground ; 
At length in England landed, 
I left the roaring main, | 
Found all relations ſtranded, 
And went to ſea again. 


| That time bound ſtrait to Portugal, 

Right fore and aft we bore, 

And when we made Cape Ortugal, 
A gale blew off the hore; 

She lay fo it did ſhock her, 

A log upon the main, 

Till ſav'd from Davy's locker, 

We put to ſea again. 


Next in a frigate failing, 
Upon a ſqually night, 
Thunder and light'ning hailing 
| The horrors of the fight; 
My | precious limb was lopp'd off, 
I, when they eas'd my pain, 
Thank'd God I was not popp'd off, 
5 And went to ſea agin, 


Yet 


| (4s) 
Vet till I am enabled 
To bring up in life's rear, 
Altho' I'm quite diſabled 
And lie in Greenwich tier; 
The King's, God bleſs his royalty, 
Who ſav'd me from the main, 
*I praiſe with love and loyalty, 
But ne'er to ſea again, 


- SON G.—Poor Jacks, by Mr. DiBp1Ne 
G O patter to lubbers and ſwabs, do you ſee, 
Bout danger, and fear, and the like; 
A tight water-boat, and good ſea-room give me 
And it a'n't to a little I'll ftrike; 
| Tho' the tempeſt top- nt-maſt ſmack: ſmooth ſhould 
Sy -- 
And ſhiver each ſplinter of wood, 
Clear the wreck, flow the yards, and bouſe . 
e . 
Andi under reef d foreſail we'll ſeud.— 
| Avaſt! nor don't think me a milk- ſop ſo ſoft, 
| To be taken for trifles a-back ; . 
For they ſay, there's a Providence fits up aloft— 
To keep watch for—the life of Poo x Jack, 
Why, I heard the good Chaplain palaver one day, 
About ſouls—heaven—mercy—and fuch; 
And, my timbers ! what lingo he'd coil and belay 5 
* 'twas . — as one as s High — 


But, 


— 


1 
But, he ſaid, how a ſparrow can't founder, d'ye ſee, 
| Without orders that come down below 3 
And many fine things, that prov'd clearly to me 
That Providence takes us in tow. 
For, ſays he, do you mind me, let ſtorms &er fo oft 
Tanke the top. lifts of ſailors a-back, 


There's a ſweet little cherub fits perch'd up aloft, 
To keep watch for—the life of Poor Jac. 


I faid to our Poll, (for you ſee ſhe would cry) 

When laſt we weigh'd anchor for ſea, 
What argufies ſniv'ling and piping your eye? 
Why, what a damn'd fool you mult be! 
Can't you ſee the world's wide, and there's room for 

u all, 

Boch for ſeamen and lubbers 2 

And if to old Davy I go, my dear Poll, 
Why, you never will hear of me more! 
What then! —all's a hazard—come, don't be ſo ſeft, 

Perhaps I may laughing come back; 
3 For d'ye ſee, there's a churub ſits ſmiling aloft, 
I To keep watch for—the life of Poor JAcxk. 
D'ye mind me, a failor ſhould be, ev'ry inch, 
5 All as one as a piece of the ſhip, 
And with her brave the world without off ning to dick, 
From the moment the anchor's a-trip. _ 
As to me in all weathers, all times, tides, and ends, 
Nought's a trouble from duty that ſprings ;— 
| My heart is my Poll's—and my rhino my triends; 
A 5 
Een 


| DEAR Polly, no longer in abſence complain 


(i) 


E'en when my time comes, ne'er belieye me ſo ſoft 
As with grief to be taken a-back; 
That fame little cherub that fits up aloft, 
Will look out 2 good birth for—Poor Jack ' 


SON G.—Pazor on the above by Mr. Baron. 


While far o'er the ocean I ſail: 

I never yet dreaded the ſtorms on the main, 

But whifil'd or ſing to the gale : | 

I have ſail'd to the Eaſt, I have Gail'd t to the wen, 
Io the North and the ſouth I have been ; 

No danger alarm'd me, no fear fill'd my breaſt, 
And fafe I returned again: 

My love fill'd my mind, ſtill wherever I went, 

And my courage was never a-back; 

For I thought the god Cupid would make her content, 
And 3 my dear Poll for Poor V. . 


So now 'tis my lot, for to quit you once more, 
To fight with the inſolent foe; 


Vet make yourſelf happy, dear Poll, on the ſhore, 
For fate will protect me I know: 

Death ſhoots his ſharp arrow o'er ſea and o'er has, 
And it ſignifies not where we die; 


Tis i in vain to repine, when he * his command, 
It will all be as one by and by; 


Perhaps | 


8) 

Perhaps you may die, while I fail far away, 
If you ſhould, may I never come back; 
For I never, I'm ſure, ſhould ſurvive that fad day, 
Which takes away Poll from Poox Jack, 


Base with fuck thoughts they ae foe oth brave 
F'll think not of what is to come; 
For glory, and honour, each ſon of the wave, 
Will fight, or will round the world roam: 
The winds may pipe loud, and the billows may roar, 
The rocks and the ſands may appear; 
Vet love will proteft me, I'm certain = FO 
Once more to return to my dear: 
Then mark what I ſay, and believe it is true, 
Wich grief ne er to be taken a- back; 
As Cupid will ſurely protett me for you, 
And Poll, for her honeſt Po o Jack. 
Then once more farewell, as the wind it fits fair, 
And the veſſel ſhe caſts for the ſea; 
Then cheer up your courage, and never deſpair 
And whimper no longer for me: | 
My heart ſhall be conſtant wherever I go, | | 
Each doubt and ſupicion is vain; 
1 fear not the ocean, I fear not the foe, 
| Hope ſays, I ſhall come ſafe again: 

And Cupid, who takes all true lovers in tow, 55 
From danger will keep me a- back; | 
For he will prote& me for Poll, 1 well know, 
Aud Poll for her honeſt Poor Jack, 


SONG." 
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SONG.—By Mr. Diss tu. 
A SAILOR's life's a life of woe, | 
He works now late now early, 
Now up and down, now to and fro, 
What then he takes it cheerly; | 


. Bleſt with a ſmiling cann of grog, 


If duty call, fland, rife, or fall, 
To fate's laſt verge he'll jog, 

| The cadge to weigh, 
| The ſheets belay, 

He does it wirh a wiſh, 
Ĩ0o heave the lead, 
Or to cat-head, 
The pond'rous anchor fiſh, wm 
For while the grog _ round, 
All ſenſe of danger's drown'd, 
We deſpiſe it to a man, 
We ling a little, 
And laugh a little, 

And work a little, 

And ſwear a little, 

And fiddle a little, 

And foot it a little, 
And ſwig the flowing cann, 


If hoy ling winds and roaring ſeas. 
| | Give proof of coming danger. 

We view the ſtorm, our hearts at eaſe; . 

For Jack's to fear „ | 
E | 


1 7: 
Bleſt with the ſmiling grog we fly, 
| Where now below, 
We headlong go, 
Now riſe on mountains high, | 
Spite of the gale, 
We hand the ſail, 
Or take the needful reef, 
15 Or man the deck, 
To clear ſome wreck, 
. To give the ſhip relief. 
_ Thoughperlls threat around, 
| All ſenſe of danger drown' d, 
We deſpiſe it to a man. 
We ſing a little, &c, 
But yet think not our eaſe is hard, 
Tho' ſtorms at ſea thus treat us, 
For coming home, a ſweet reward, 


With ſmiles our ſweethearts greet us'3 


Nowe, the friendly grog we quaff, 
| Our am'rous toaſt, 

Her we love moſt, | 

And gaily ſing and laugh, 

The fails we furl, 

Then for each girl, 

The petticoat diſplay, 

The deck we clear, 

Then three times cheer, 


= 


. 1 


As we their charms urvey, 


And then the grog goes round, 
All ſenſe of danger drown' d, 


We * it to a man. 5 
We ſing a little, Ec. 


SONG. — By Mr. Dizpix. 
SMILING grog 1s the ſailorꝰs beſt hope, his ſheet anchor, 
| His compaſs, his cable, his log, 
That gives him a heart which life's cares cannot canker, 
Though dangers around him 
Unite to confound him, RR 
He braves them and tips off his grog. 
is grog, only grog, = 
Is his rudder, his compaſs, his cable, his ws 
55 T he ſailor's ſheet anchor is grog. e 
| What though he to a friend, intruſt, 
His prize- money convey, 
Who to his bond of faith unjuſt, 
Cheats him, and runs away; 
What's to be done? he vents a curſe 
Gainſt all falſe hearts aſhore, 


Okt che remainder clears his parks 


And then to ſea for more. 
There ſmiling grog, &, 
What though his girl, who often ſwore 
Io know no other charms, 
He finds when he returns aſhore, 
ae fob in a rival's arms; 7 | 
E F — 


(= } 
What's to be done ? he vents a curſe, 
And ſeeks a kinder ſhe, | 
Dance, gets groggy, ps 
And goes again to ſea. 
| To eroſſes born, fill truſting there, 
The waves leſs faithleſs than the fair; 
There into toils to ruſh again, 
And ſtormy perils brave—what then 
Smiling grog, Ke. 


1 SON G,—By Mr. Dizpix, 
WHILE up the ſhrouds the ſailor goes, | 
Or ventures on the yard, 
The landman, who no better knows, 
| Believes his lot is hardd; 
But Jack with ſmiles each danger meets, 
- Cafts anchor, heaves the log, 
Trims all the fails, belays the ſheets, 
And drinks his can of grog: 
| When mountains high the waves that ny 
The veffel rudely bear, 
Now ſinking in a hollow dell, 


| Now quiv'ring in the air. 
Bold Jack, Ke. 


When waves ꝑainſt rocks and quickſands roar, 
- You ne er hear him repine, 
- _ near Greenland's 1 7 ſhore, 
2 8 near the line. 
Bold Jack, Kc, 


% 


a . - 
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If to engage they give the word, 


To quarters all repair, 
While ſplinter'd maſts go by the board, - 
And ſhots ling through the air, 
Bold Jack, &c. 


8 ON G.—Py Mr. D1BDIN. 


*TWAS Saturday night, the eninkling ſtars 


Shone on the rippling ſea, 

No. duty call'd the jovial tars, 

The helm was laſh'd a-lee 3 

The ample cann adorn'd the board, 
Prepar'd to ſee it out, | 


Each gave the laſs that he ador d, 


And puſh'd the grog about. 


Cried honeſt Tom, my * II all, - 


A frigate neat and trim, 


All jolly Portſmouth's favourite boaſt z 


I'd venture life and limb, 


Sail ſeven long years, and ne'er ſee land, 


With dauntleſs heart and ſtout, 


So tight a veſſel to command, 


Then puſh the grog about. 


Th give, cried little Jack, my Poll, 


Sailing in comely flate, 


Top gant' fails ſet, ſhe is ſo tall, 


She looks like a firſt rate 3 2 
E 4 


( 54 ) 
Ab! would ſhe take her Jack in'tow;- 
A voyage for life throughout, 
No better birth 1'd wiſh to to know, 
Then puſh the grog about. 
I'll give, cried I, my charming Nan, 
1 Trim, handſome, neat, and tight, 
What joy fo fine a ſhip to man ? 
She is my heart's delight! 
So well ſhe bears the ſtorms of life, 
I'd fail the world throughout, 
Brave every toil for ſuch a wife, 
Then puſh the grog about. 
Thus to deſcribe Poll, Peg, or Nan, 
Each his beſt manner tried; 
Till, fummon'd by the empty cann, 
They to their hammocks hied: 
et flill did they their vigils keep, 
Though the hagh cann was out, 
For, in ſoft viſion's gentle ſleep 
- Still puſh'd the grog about. 


SON G—By Mr. Dizviy. 
THE wind was huſh'd, the fleecy wave, 
Scarcely the veſſel's fide could lave, 
When in the mizen top his ſtand 

Tom Clueline taking, ſpy'd the land. 
Oh, what reward for all his toil! | 
Once more he views his native ſoil, 


Once 5 
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Once more he thanks indulgent fate, 
That brings him to his bonny Kate, 
Soff as the ſighs of Zephyr flow, 
Tender and plaintive as her woe, 
Serene was the attentive eve, 
That heard Tom's bonny Kitty grieve. 


. 


« Oh, what avails,” ery' d ſhe, © my pain? 


* He's ſwallow'd in the greedy main: 
& Ah, never ſhall I welcome home, 
6 With tender joy my honeſt Tom. 5 
Now high upon the faithful ſhroud, 
The land awhile that ſeem'd a cloud, 
While objects from the main ariſe, 
A feaſt preſents Tom's longing eyes. 
Anbband near his heart which lay, 
Now fee him on his hat diſplay, 
That given ſign to ſhew that fate 
Had brought him to his bonny Kate, 
Near a cliff whoſe heights command, 
A proſpett of the ſhelly ſtrand, 
While Kitty fate, and fortune blam'd, 
Sudden with rapture, ſhe exclaim'd. 
But fee, oh heav'n! a ſhip in view, 
% My Tom appears among the crew, | 
© The pledge he ſwore to bring fafe home, 


n Streams on his hat—'tis honeſt Tom,” - 
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/ What now remains were eaſy told, 
Tom comes, his pockets lin'd with gold; 
Now rich enough no more to roam, ; 


To ſerve his king he ſtays at home. 


Recounts each toil, and ſhews each ſcar, 
While Kitty and her conſtant tar 
Wich rev'rence teach to bleſs their fate, 
| Young honeſt Tom's and bonny Kate. . 


SONG ru warzny crave, y Mr, Dizbif, 


WOULD you hear a fad ftory of woe, 
That tears from a ſtone might provoke, 

Ti concerning a tar you muſt know, 

As honeſt as Cerbiſcuit broke. 

His name was Ben Block, of all men 
The moſt true, the moſt kind, the moſt brave, 

But harſh treated by fortune, for Ben 

In his prime found a wat'ry grave. 


His place no one ever knew more, 

His heart was all kindneſs and love; 
Though on duty an eagle he'd ſoar, 
His natnre had moſt of the dove. 
He lov'd a fair maid named Kate; 
His father to int'reſt a flave r.. 
Sent him fac from love, where hard fate 
Flung d him deep in the wat'ry grave. 


A curſe 


3 
A curſe on all fland'rous tongues, 
A falſe friend his mild nature abus'd ; 
And ſweet Kate of the vileſt of wrongs, 
To poiſon Ben's pleaſure accus'd : 
That ſhe never had truly been kind, 5 
That falſe were the tokens ſhe gave, 
That ſhe ſcorn'd him, and wiſh'd he might find 
In the ocean a wat'ry grave. | 
| Too ſure from this cank'rous elf, 
The venom accompliſh'd its end: 
Ben, all truth and honour himſelf, 
 Suſpetted no fraud in his friend: 
On the yard while ſuſpended in air, 
A looſe to his ſorrows he gave, | 
Take thy wifh, cry'd he, falſe cruel fair, 
And plung'd in the wat'ry grave, 


CEASE, rude Boreas, bluſt'ring railer 
| Liſt ye landſmen all to me, 


Meſs-mates hear a brother ſailor, 


Sing the dangers of the ſea: 

From bounding billows, firſt in motion, 
| When the diſtant whirlwinds riſe, 
To the tempeſt troubled ocean, 
Where the ſeas contend with ſkies, 
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Hark the boatſwain hoarſly bawling, 
By the top-ſail-ſheets, and] aul; ards fland ; 
Down top-gallants quick be hawl ng, 
Down your ſtay-ſails, hand, boys, hand! 
Now it freſhens, ſet the braces, 
= The top-ſail-ſheets, now le: go, 
Luff, boys, luff, don't make wry faces, | 
Up your top- ſails nimbly clew. 
Now all you on down-beds ſporting, 
Fondly lock'd in beauty's arms; 
_ Freſh enjoyments, wanton courting, 
Safe from all but love's alarms : 
Round us roars the tempeſt louder, 


V 


Harder yet, it yet blows harder, 
Now again the boatſwain calls. 
The top · ſail- yards point to the wind boys, 
| See all clear to reef each courſe; 
| Let the fore-ſheet go, don't mind, boys, 
| Tho! the weather ſhou'd be worſe: 
For and aft the ſprit-ſail-yard get, 
Reef the mizen, ſee all clear; 
Hands up, each preventer brace ſet, 
| _ Man the fore-yard, cheer, lads, cheer. 
Now the dreadful thunder roaring, 
Peal on peal contending claſh ; 
On our heads fierce rain falls pouring, 
In our eyes blue lightning flaſh ; 


( 359 ) 
One wide water all around us, 
All above us one black ſky; 

Different deaths at once ſurround us, 
Hark ! what means that dreadful cry. 1 : 
The foremaſt's gone! cries every tongue out, 
| Ofer the lee, twelve feet bove deck; 
A leak beneath the cheſt- trees ſprung out, 
Call all hands to clear the wreck: 
Quick the lanyards cut to pieces, 
Come, my hearts, be ſtout and bold! 
'* Plumb the well, the leak increaſes, 
Four feet water in the hold! 


While o'er the ſhip wild waves are beaing, 


We for wives or children mourn ou 


Alas! from hence there's no retreating, 

Alas! from hence there” s no return: 

Sulll the leak is gaining on us, 

Both chain pumps are choak'd below; 3 

Heav'n have mercy here upon us, 

For only that can ſave us now. 

O'er the lee: beam is the land boys, | 

Let the guns o'er board be thrown, 

Y To the pump come ev'ry hand, boys, 

See our mizen-maſt is gone: 

= The leak we've found, it can t pour faſt, 
We've lighten'd her a foot or more; 

Up and rig a jury fore-maſt, 
She rights, ſhe 8 8 wear off ſhore, | 


* 
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Now once more on joys we're thinking, 5 | A 
Since kind fortune ſav d our lives; l 


Come, the ca nn, boys, let's be drinking 
N To our ſweethearts and our wives: 
Fill it up, about ſhip wheel it, 
Cloſe to th” lips a brimmer join; 
Where's the tempeſt now, who feels it, 
None, our dangers drown in wine. 


* _— —— 
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